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CHAPTER XXIV.
EOLBEOOK TAKES UP THE CASE WITH RE-

NEWED INTEREST.

HE visit to Flora
Ashgrove had
brought forth a
fact which was
of i m p o rtance,
though in Hol-broo-

mind it
did not receive

the consideration it was entited to. His
mind was fixed upon establishing the
lines connecting Fountain and the dead
Templeton, and he relation they bore to
the dead Pierson.

These lines established, he thought the?

way to the determination of ihe mystery
would be straightforward and rapid.
Hence he gave little thought to the fact
that an owner of the diamond button
had probably been found.

He did not blame Flora for refusing to
yield up the secrets of Fountain, and in
fact respected her reserve. He did wish,
however, that Tom had not gone to
Fountain before the result of his visit to
Flora had been known, and his first im-

pulse was to set out in search of his
journalistic friend ad communicate the
facts in his possession. Indeed, it would
be so much easier to meet and talk with
Fountain after the interview with Flora,

A little reflection told him how useless
would be the effort, for he had no knowl-
edge of Tom's plans.

It was now late in the afternoon, and
ho could do nothing if he returned to his
office, so he determined to call upon the
Templetons and see if he could not
elicit something from them that would
point to their connection with Pierson.

He found both ladies in and both un-

affectedly glad to see him. Ho plunged
at once into his subject by asking if they
had any relatives of the name of Pierson.

Mrs. Templeton was quite sure she had
none, and as equally sure Air. Templeton
had none.

On Mr. Templeton's side it was easy of
settlement. Her husband, after his un-

cle's
I

death, whose name was the same,
had no relatives in this country, however
remote. He maintained a correspond-
ence with relatives of thesamo name in
England and also with those upon his
mother's side, of the iiamo of Col-

chester.
He had visited England a. few times

during his lite, and on two occasions
relatives had vibited him in this coun-
try, but they had returned to their own
home.

On the occasion of his death she had
received many kind letters of condolence
from his family abroad, many from
those of whom she had never even heard
before, but among them all there was
none of the name of Pierson. These let-

ters bhe had preserved, and if of any use
to Mr. Holbrook she would give them to
him.

As to her own relatives, she had al-

ready told Mr. Holbrook all she knew
about them.

Holbrook pursued his inquiries as to
iier father's lelatives. Did she know
anything of the brother of her father?

"Very little," was the reply. He had
run away to sea before she was born,
and all she had heard of him was long
after all sight had been lost of him, and
after ho was supposed to bo dead. Evi-
dently he had done something wrong,
for the elders took little pleasure in speak-
ing of him, and when they did it was in
a tone of relief that ho was dead. He
had died in her childhood.

Holbrook then said that though they
had made little progress in the unfolding
of the mystery surrounding the death
of her son, yet they were steadfastly at
work at it. That while he had thought
it best to say little to them about it
while they were groping in the dark,
they had in their investigation thought,
perhaps, a man of the name of Pierson,
who had died recently, had been con-

nected with the events.
It was strange, but none the less true,

that Tom had failed to tell Holbrook of
he report the Shadow had made to him

of the scene between the drunkard Pres-
ton and Parker. Had ho done so Hol-

brook undoubtedly would have elicited
something from Mrs. Templeton which
would have put another aspect upon af-

fairs. As a matter of fact, the report of
the Shadow had made but little impres-

sion
a

on Tom at the time, for his mind
then was concentrated upon the task of
fastening the crime of murder upon
Fountain. Such thought as he did give
to it was that, perhaps, a discreet in-

quiry in that direction might lead up to

i discovery of some of Pierson's sur-

roundings, which might help them to an
understanding of how Templeton, Foun-

tain and Pierson were connected. And
so it was that Holbrook was treading
close upon facts of great value without
oeing conscious of it.

However, satisfied that Mrs. Temple-io- n

could tell him nothing that could be
of value, he dropped the subject, and
turned the conversation in another chan-
nel.

But Annie, who was sitting at the win-

dow engaged in embroidery work, and
making a very pretty picture as she sat
there, remarked that she was glad the
search was being continued, for though
they had heard little about it recently,
they were greatly interested in it

Holbrook, who thought there was
souietlung of gentle reproach in the
words, said:

"The truth is, Miss Templeton, nothing
ha been accomplished. For ten days we
have been under the impression that we
could lay our hand3 upon the man, but
this morning we discovered that the
man in question could not have possibly
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done the 'deed. We'nardry dared" to ad-

mit to ourselves our suspicions, and I
Bhould have been greatly to blame had I
raised false hopes in your breast or had I
pointed to a suspicion that could not be
justified. Rest assured that everything
is being done that can be done to un-
cover the mystery." I

"Oh I" said Annie, covered with con-

fusion and blushing very prettily, "I had
no intention of complaining. Indeed we
are really too much obliged to you for
the trouble you have taken in our affairs
to criticise or to complain."

During this exchange Holbrook had
moved from his chair in the middle of
the room, where he liad been conversing
with Mrs. Templeton, and taken a low,
easy one near the window where Annie
sat.

Mrs. Templeton had turned to the
table and had resumed the writing of a
letter she was engaged upon when Hol-

brook entered.
In answer to Annie's reply to him he

said:
"I do not think, Miss Templeton, that

anything 'vluch might concern you or
yours would be too much trouble for
me."

The blood crept up into Annie's cheeks
again, and bending over her work sho
said nothing.

Holbrook himself had nothing to say,
and he sat for some time toying with
the end of the embroidery falling from
her knee. Finally he said:

'Do you know that I have experienced
great pleasure in my calls here pleasure
of a kind it has not been my lot to ex-

perience for several years?"
Annie looked up wonderingly.
"I sincerely hope you do find pleasure

in your visits here, and it is pleasant to
hear you say so, but I do not quite un-

derstand you."
"Why not?"
"Oh, your word3 seem to convey a

meaning they do not express clearly."
"Perhaps they do. You know, of

course, that I am a bachelor. Well, I
have, ever since I came to the city,
twelve years ago, lived in a hotel. It is
now eight years since my mother died,
and the home of my childhood, to which
from time to time I returned, was broken
up. Since that time, this household has
been tho only place I have visited where
I have been troated with that informal-
ity I crave, and where the occupants
pursue their work as my mother used to
do. It is eight years and more since
I have been permitted by any woman to
sit so near and play with her work as I
do now, and as I used to do sitting be-

side my mother."
Annie was provoked with herself as

she felt the blushes mantling her cheeks,
for she had noted the tone of tenderness
which underlay his words. To blush was
to assume that this tenderness was di-- '

rected toward herself, when liis words
conveyed nothing of the soit, and when
without doubt only tho recollections of
his mother and his home had been stirred
by entering their domestic circle. She
made an effort and replied:

"It is a pleasure, then, at a very small (

cost, I am sure, Mr. Holbrook."
"A pleasure I duly app eciate."
"Was your mother a widow?" I

"Yes. With but two children, a sis-

ter and myself. My sister is married '

and lives abroad her husband occupies
a diplomatic position."

"It is hard to lose one's home. It
must be. I do not think I could content j

myself to live for all time as we aro
now. I want a home of my own, which j

I can deck and beautify my own way."
"I think you, yourself, would beautify

'
any place however bare, and make it
home, Miss Templeton."

This was direct enough, and tho blush j

swept up again over her face. Hoi- -

brook did not wait for a reply, but con
tinued:

"It is woman who makes the home,
Men may erect a house, fill it with cost-
ly furniture and beautiful works of art,
yet it is only an abiding place. Until
some woman graces it with her presence
and her life it does not become home." '

Annie looked up archly and said:
"If you appieciate a home so much, '

Mr. Holbrook, why do you not obtain
one for yourself?"

Holbrook looked at her steadily, and
with not even the suspicion of a smile on
his face, replied:

"Sometimes the heaven we most de-

sire is not attainable. But I propose to
attain mine if I can by earnest endeavor.
It is only within a short timo that my j

heaven has been shown me, and when
the time is meet I'll put my fortune to
the test."

Then without permitting reply he
quickly said: j

"Come, Miss Templeton, the day is
fine, the air good and you have been j

much housed of late come with mo for
short walk. I'll bring you back to your

mother in time for dinner."
Annie willingly acceded, and ran away

to prepare herself for the walk.
As she walked and chatted with him

freely and with more gayety than she
had ever shown lum before, she was hap-
pier than she-ha- been since her brother's
death, and she was surprised to find how
bright the day was and how joyous a
time the autumn could be.

And Holbrook thought it a rare day
one in a thousand.

CHAPTER XXV.
HOLBROOK HAKES A DISCOVERT.

1IOXTH had
elapsed since the
murder. It re-

mained quite as
v MrTi much of a mys-

tery as it had
been in the be-

ginning. The po--1

i c 0 authorities
were baffled in
every direction,
though they
clung obbtinatelyTi&iHriE to their theorv
that Templeton
had been killed
for some one else.
On his war down

town, .on the morning following his

walk" with Annie", Holbrook Had stepped
into headquarters, and had talked with
the high official who had supplied him.
with the sample of cloth and thedia-mon- d

button. He had discussed the
theory with the high official, and was
compelled to acknowledge that from the
standpoint of the authorities, and with
the information they possessed, the
theory was plausibly argued.

He was troubled over his own conceal-

ment of certain things, and while he
felicitated himself upon the fact that
neither Tom nor himself had said a word
concerning Fountain, now that it was
clear that ho was not the guilty man,
yet he thought he ought to tell the
authorities of the suspicions they had as
to Templeton's and Fountain's relations
to each other and to the dead Pierson.
But what was he to say? He was in pre-

cisely the same predicament as he wa3
before they had found Fountain to be
guiltless. He couldn't speak without
bringing Flora into the affair, and if it
had been difficult to do so before, now
after fcis interview with her. and after
what was practically a promise on his
part not to use his knowldpe to the

of herself or Fountain, it was
doubly so. Besides, to open himself to
the high official would be to prove treach-
erous to Tom.

So, without revealing any of his
thoughts, he left and went his way to
his office. He dismissed all further con-

sideration of his duty in the matter with
the thought that he was so involved bv
circums' v. iM e.
seemed to be an obvious duty without
doing greater harm in other directions,
and let hi3 mind run on the joys of his
walk with Annie on the previous even-
ing and her charming qualities of mind
and person.

Thus engaged, he reached his office.
As he opened the door of the outer room,
with more than usual vigor, he was star-
tled by a loud crash. A clerk had so
placed a ladder that one leg was imme-
diately in front of the door. He had
mounted it so as to gain access to a row
of high shelves surrounding the office,
on which were kept green wooden boxes,
tne ngures 01 past years, tne names 01

clients ana 01 estates wnose anoire wio
oince naa in cnarge Deing letterea in
white on them.

When Holbrook had hastily swung
open the door it had struck a leg of the
ladder, nearly toppling over the clerk
and causing him to drop one of the boxes
to the floor, upon which it fell so heavily
as to burst open.

This was the crash which had startled
him. Several of the clerks sprang to
bave the box, and as they lifted it up it
fell apart, scattering its contents.

"What papers are they?" asked Hol-

brook, viewing the wreck he had caused.
"Old oned, I should judge," replied

Clark, the managing clerk, bending over
to pick one of the packages up. "They
refer to Sampson, Hurcomb & Co., a
concern that has been out of existence
these ten yeara Their affairs are all
closed up."

Among the papers was a small tin box.
"What is that?" asked Holbrook.
"I don't know," said the clerk, picking

it up. "Look for the key," finding it
locked and the key not in the lock.

The office boy pawed over the papers,
but could find none.

Holbrook took the box and turned it
around and around. On ono end he saw
the letters "C. P."

"What can it be?" he said, struck by
the initials. "Bring something to break
it open."

He carried it into his private room,
and there they brought him a hammer
and a broken dining knife.

With these he broke open the box and
found it filled with papers.

The first one he lifted from the box
was a note long since overdue.

It was drawn to tho order of Charles
Pierson and signed "A. P. Duncan."

"It is as I supposed," he muttered.
"It belonged to Pierson and escaped the
boys when his papers were returned. It
must have been misplaced in that box."

He lifted out other papers. They were
all overdue notes, drawn to Pierson's
order and mostly signed by Duncan.

Holbrook did not know and did noc
care who Duncan was.

He turned the contents of the box out
on his desk.

At tho bottom was a largo bluo envel-
ope tied with red tape, and sealed with
red wax back and front over tho tape.

The tapo was wound around the nar-
row and then tho long way, so that it
could not bo opened without the seals
being broken.

On the back was inscribed:
"Private papers of Charles Pierson.

Not to be opened unless upon tho writ-
ten consent of Charles Pierson, or after
his death, and then only by Judge Hark-ner.- "

"But Judge Harkner died before he
did," said Holbrook, talking to himself.

Ho balanced it in his hand.
Should ho open it? Who was to stop

nim, and who was there to say nay?
And was ho not the executor of Judge
Harkner?

He broke the seals. To open the en
velope he was compelled to destroy it
It had been fastened with glue. The en-

velope was one of the kind lined with
muslin.

He tore it open and took out a written
paper, it was a sneei 01 legiu uaj m-te- n

on both sides.
The contents of the sheet had been

penned by tho same hand as had written
the inscription.

It was signed "Charles Pierson."

CHAPTER XXVI.
A DOCUMENT THAT SHEDS LIGHT.

OLBROOK sat
down to read the
document bo sin-

gularly brought
to his notice.

"Judge Hark-
ner has frequent-
ly urged me to

.7-- ;r SJ3 make a wilL I
ought to do so,
for my property
has grown to be
large. It now
amounts by the
last inventory to
over two million
dollars.

"I cannot make a will to dispose of
this property as I want to do, without
discovering to Judge Harkner certain
events of my life, which, if known to
him, would lose me his esteem. I think
I have it now, and I wish to retain it.

"The first thing I would have to con-

fess would be that Charles Pierson is not
my right name, although I have borne
it now for twenty years. My real name
is Carroll Preston.
."I Piwppw to est dstwn.herebriefly

the facts' to "be read" by 3udge'Earlrjex
aftermy death.

"I was born at Red Bank, N. J. "When
about 20 years old I remored with, my
parents to Plainfield, K. J. There, two
years after, I married a young girl, who
died at the end of giving birth
to a daughter.

"Shortly after I went to Philadelphia.
"Women have been the bane of my life.
I became involved with a widow named
Wessmg, with one ohild a boy. She
forced me into a marriage. I pretended
to yield, but it was a meek: marriage.
The supposed minister was an accom-
plice, I fled from this alliance, taking
care that after my night she should
know the ceremony was false.

"I fled to Europe, and whale there an
American, of my name exactly, died in
a small town. Though aware of it, I
paid no attention to it, until i learned
through the American, consul that in-

quiries had been made by my dead wife's
relatives and by the woman Wessing.
Then I persuaded the consul that it was
myself who liad died. It was easy to do,
for the other Preston had no friends.

"I then returned to this country and
adopted the name of Charles Pierson.
Fifteen years had elapsed since I left
Plainfield. I put inquiries on foot and
learned that the Wessing woman had
never taken my name.

"I entered business and prospered
from the beginning. From time to time
I have sent money, through secret
B0Urces to tne woman Wessing.

"Subsequentlv I had inquiries made as
to my child in Plainfield, wnom I had
left with her aunt.

"She had just married, at the time of
my inquiries, a man by the name of
Templeton married well and was hap--

py, so I did not disturb her.
"During my life in New York I mar-

ried a young girl under tho name of
Fountain. She thought she had married
me. It was another mock marriage. A
scamp of a lawyer, named Parker, acted
the part of a clergyman.

"He had me in his power for years,
and bled me freely, until I caught him
in a sorapo and held the state prison

, QVer him Then x wa3 independent
,T Hved with y woman throe vears

in Putnam county under the name of
TTmntmn. TIipii tirintr of hftr. T dis- -

, abujjed mind as to the marriage and
left her, after giving her enough prop-
erty to make her independent. I liad a
son by her named Harry Fountain.

"I married another woman under the
6ame circumstances, forcing Parker to
perform the marriage ceremony.

"He was my slave now. My name in
this marriage was Simpson. The woman ,

lives in JNew Kochelle. and nas a daugh-
ter now about 12 years old. I made her
independent when I left her, which was
only a year ago.

"I have a villain of a brother who dis-

appeared when he was sixteen from Red
Bank, and we all thought him dead. He
furned un five vears aco a terrible
uruntar(i and recognized me. I denied
tho relationship, but have given lum
money to keep him quiet. He wants
rum, that's all.

"Parker believes my proper name is
Pierson that is, he does not know to the
contrary. If he does, he has never shown
it to me.

"Now
"When I am dead I want Judge Hark-

ner to establish the fact that my daugh-
ter, now Mrs. Templeton, is my heir.
He will find papers establishing that fact
in a safe in the Chemical bank, in a box j

in the charge of the president, marked
'To bo delivered only on the order of the !

surrogate.'
'

"I request Judge Harkner to advise
Mrs. Templeton that it is my wish that

30,000 be given to Mrs. Wessing, of
Philadelphia, if alive at the time of my
death.

"That $250,000 bo given Mrs. Fountain ;

if alive at my death, and if not then to
her son Harry Fountain if he be alive.
but if not of age to then be held in trust
for him by Judge Harkner. If he be '

dead, then the bum to be divided equally
among Mrs. Templeton's children.

"That 230,000 bo given to Mrs. Simp-
son under tho same circumstances and
conditions as the gift to the Fountain
woman.

"I desire also that Mrs. Templeton
shall pay weekly to my scamp and jail-
bird of a brother, James Preston, $30, in
the hope that he will boon drink himself
to death.

"I am quite conscious that this is not
a will, but if Mrs. Templeton is as good
a woman as her mother was eke will
obey these instructions.

"Charles Piebson.
"New York, April 10, 1S74."
Holbrook laid the paper down, over-

whelmed.

CHAPTER XXVIL
TOM EXPERIENCES A SENSATION AKIN TO

A SHOCK.

B7T WAS in no en- -

s ijjjj viable frame of ,

I mind that Tom
turned out of bed

vtc. is on the morning
following tho
night he had en- -i

deavoied to find
Fountain. He had
been unsuccess-
ful, and his Shad-
ow had been un-- j
able to assist him '

through Fount-
ain's man. '

Tom was in fact
discouraged, and

he made up his mind that if Holbrook
had not succeeded in eliciting anything j

of value from Flora, be would give up
the whole matter and confess himself
beaten.

The first ten minutes after a tired man
wakes in the morning and faces the
fresh difficulties of the day are the bluest
of the twenty-fou- r hours, and on this
particular morning Tom answered with
emphasis the old German philosopher's
famous question. Life was not worth
living. He broke a hair brush in endeav-
oring to give the answer additional em-

phasis.
But bv the time that he had disposed

01 nis matutinal cup u wu aau ut t

his cigar the mental horizon cleared
somewhat and tho vapors began to di- - t

appear.
By the time he had walked a half .

dozen blocks and felt the joy of exer-
cise, he began to pluck up some hope
and to manifest a curiosity c& to what '

Holbrook might have to tell him. ,

He by no means anticipated such a
sensation as he was to experience, I

When Tom entered Holbrook s office j

the lawyer was staring out of the win- - j

dovr. j

The onlv return he made to Tom's salu-- j

tasioa was to hand him! the docyju.ejtf

which had overwhelmed him. without a
word.

Tom took it, turned ihe paper over and
read the signature and date.

"Tie deuce? ' he exclaimed, and
it rapidly.

"Holy jumping Jehosaphat!" he cried.
"What an old scamp! How unblushing-l- y

he writes of his Tillainyl"
"And yet tries to make amends at the

close of a long and evil life," commented
Holbrook.

"Well," said Tom, hardly recovered
from his astonishment, "the motive ly-

ing at the bottom of the murder is clear
enough."

"But who is the murderer?'
"There lies the information," replied

Tm, striking the paper he had laid upon
Holbrook's desk. "But which? It was
not Templeton, for he didn't kill himself ,

for his own benefit. It was not Fountain,
for we know he didn't do it It is either
Wessing, the woman Simpson or Pres-
ton."'

"Preston. What Preston?"
"Why, James Preston the old drunk-

ard."
"Yes, but where is he? Who ever

heard of him?"
"Who ever heard whv hold hard

I say, didn't I? why, bless my soul! but
I did tell you, didn't If' '

"You are particularly lucid and in- -'

telligent this morning, not to sav ejacu-latory- ."

j

"But I say, didn't I ever tell you?" j

"In the course of our somewhat ex-- j

tended and frequent intimacy you have
told me many things and left untold
many others, I suppose. But which
particular piece of information you aro
referring to in your usual perspicuous
manner, I am unable to ascertain with-
out a little more light."

"Oh, stow that gibing! you are never
so uninteresting as when you think you
are sarcastic. But I say, didn't I ever
tell you what the Shadow reported to
me about an old man Preston and
Parker?"

"Never, my royal youth."
Tom, who was too seriously intent

over the discovery of the paper to fall ,

into the vein of Holbrook, told with
brevity the scene in the old house in
Varick street. i

Tho recital soon won Holbrook's close
attention.

"If you had told mc this," ho said at
its conclusion, "we would have been t

well along in the quest without the aid
of this document."

"I cannot for the life of me tr-l- l how I
came to neglect it, but you see, on my
side I never knew, for you never told
me, that the name of Mrs. Templeton's
father was Carroll Preston."

"However, we have the connecting
link now, and the question as to who is
the person is narrowed to a very few." ,

"True. It must be either Wessing, tho
woman Simpson, or Preston. "

"Or Parker."
"All, by George, he comes into tho I

game, too, doesn't he?"
"Yes, by reason of his connection and

conspiracy with Preston."
"Holbrook," said Tom, after a mo- -

ment's thought, "I do not believe that
either Preston or Parker are in this part
of the job."

"Why equally so with the others."
"Listen to me a moment. In this pa-

per, Pierson is at pains to state that Par-
ker had no knowledge of his previous
life that ho never knew that he boro
another name previous to that of Pier-
son."

"Yes, I remember; I see what your
lino of reasoning will be."

"Well. Now he did know about the
Fountain and Simpson marriages. In
my interview with him he was only dis-- 1

turbed when I talked of Fountain. Ho
was lawyer enough to know that if tliere
was no prior marriage, the Fountain
ceremony, whether mock or not, would
bo binding if tho supposed Fountain '

could be identified with the dead Pier- - I

son. Hence his disturbance at my
knowledge of the matter a knowledge '

which at that time I did not have, but
moat recklessly assumed to have."

"Well, but you forget Preston, the
drunkard."

"No, I don't. This paper is dated 1874,
ten years ago, and in it is distinctly stated
that old Preston, the drunkard, turned
up five years previously. The old sot, '

you will remember, wanted to argue
with Parker that he certainly was a
brother, because for fifteen years Pierson
had paid him money, and you must give
full weight to tho anewer of Parker, that
it made little difference whether money
was paid him because he was a brother
or whether it was because he possessed a
secret which induced old Pierson to give
hush money he was brother enough for
their purposes. Now this argues that
Parker was not fully acquainted with
this relation, and that he really enter-
tained doubts of the verity of tho
brothership between the two that the
relation, if not the acquaintanceship, be-

tween Preston and Parker had sprung
up since Pierson's death."

"I bee, I see. Yes, your reasoning is
close."

"Now," continued Tom, "whatever
else v.-- may think of Parker, it won't do
to take him for a fool. And fool ho
would have been to open up this prop-ertysh- ip

question, by his own motion,
right on the hecLs of the murder, if he
bad boon guilty of It, or implicated in it.
The fact that he and hi clktnt would
have been benefited by it would have '

been too patent, and if he knew the rela- - j

don Templeton bore to the property, he
had every reason to belisve others would
know it; and with a guilty conscience
would think that that fact would be the
first to be pitched on."

"I am disposed to believe with you,
Tom."

"Yon will, the more you turn over in
your mind that ecrne in Yarick street
and my conversation with Parker. I II

send for the Shadow, and together we'll
go over the conversation again, and I'll
write den both for you to stuay at your
leisure. It is quite as important to get
those out of the case who did not do it, I

as to get those in who possibly could j
'hare done it."

"That is shrewdly put, Tom," replied
Holbrook. "But you do not forget Park-
er's call on me?"

"No, I do not. That call, in my judg-

ment, was to find if possible whether or
not Pierson bad been engaged in mock
matrimomal scrapes prior to the Foun-

tain epiiode, and of which he had no
knowledge. Now, take fast hold of this
fact: Fountiin could only bo a disturb-
ing claimant in the event of there hav-
ing been no pre vious marriage. If Parker
had known of the marriage of Carroll
Praton, the issue of which was Mrs. ,

Templeton, ie would not have been at
all disturbed by my precipitation of the
Fountain itirae. He was visibly dis- -'

arrhmJi wehaa. 1 faJslv tumrsmed to kaow. i

wnat'T didn't then knew, that hereon
had once passed as Fountain, As for
the drirerkig old idiot of a brother, he is
too far gone in rum to have ever con-

ceived or executed the murder."
"I think you have made out a case,

Tom. At all events, if the other lines of
inquiry fail, we have the precious pair
to fall back on."

"Tow, if you agree with me, as you
seem to, then it follows that there are
only two left the Simpson woman and
Wessing."

"Well, then, let's consider these two.
About Simpson we know no more than
this document tells us."

"As to that, I'll have to send the
Shadow to New Kochelle to make" in-

quiries. But I want to note a fact.
There are only left now under our
process Simpson and Wessing"

"And Wessing was at the place of
murder when tho deed was done."

"Precisely. There's our first line of
work."

Holbrook did not reply. He was in-

tent on his thoughts, and was nervously
tearing paper into long shreds, a habit
when he was profoundly thinking. Fi-

nally he said:
"Tom, some very singular things in the

way ol omissions present themselves.
You never told me of tliat Yarick street
interview, and I never told you that Mrs.
Templeton's family name was Preston.
Here were two broken links that Ave

might have joined without the aid of
this paper. Now, heio is another omis-

sion."
""What?" said Tom, with an air of an-

noyance. "Are you going to make us
out a pair of blunderers?"'

"Yes, apparently. We never attempted
to find out whether Wessing knew any-
thing about the diamond buUon?"

"You always scouted the idea of Wess-
ing beinglconuected with the affair."

"I admit that, and I am going also to
admit that I came near forgetting to tell
you that I know who has worn a pair
precisely like them."

"Who? For gracious sakel" S3id Tom
irritably. "You increase rather than de-

crease the. possibilities."
"Kendnck Noble. Do you know

him?"
"Yes. He is in the same set as tho Ash-

grove girl arid Fountain. But wliat pos-

sible connection can he have with Wess-
ing?"

"Not any that I know of. But wo
must find out wliat ho has to say about
it,"

"Well, I'll take that in hand myself,"
said Tom. "But, Holbrook, old man,
there is one thing .you ought to do and at
once you ought to go to tho Temple-ton- s.

With all tho kuowledgo you now
possess you may bring out some startling j

truths. Your clients aro now hrst claim- -

ants to a large property."
"True. That has been in my mind to

say for some time. Why not go up with
me? In this case two minds will bo bet-

ter than one."
"Agreed," cried Tom, springing from

his seat. "We have plenty to do now, so
let us bo on the move."

After safely locking up tho precious
document, they set forth to call upon the
Templetons.

CHAPTER XXVIH.
HOLBP.OOK JUKES A STIRRING DISCOV-

ERY AS TO HIMSELF.

2&-r- '

RS. TEMPLETON
was alone when
Hoi brook and
Tom were usher-
edvypvH into her

Holbrook
apart-

ments.m
? looked eagerly for

Annie, but she was not prepent, and
and there was a void in tho room and
disappointment in Iim heart.

After Tom had been presented to Mrs.
Templeton, for up to this time he had
never met her, Holbrook opened tho
conversation by saying:

"We came upon borne rather startling
information this morning, Mrs. Temple-
ton, which cloeery concerns yourself and
your daughter. I regret she U not hero
to listen to the story."

"Why, was sho to meet you here?"
asked 3Irb. Templeton.

Holbrook stared at the old lady.
"I do not understand you," ho said.
"But wlxire did bhe go to after bhe

left you?"
"Left me?" said Holbrook, much puz-r.te- d.

"I have not seen her today,"
"Then she missed you. She went out

to see you."
"To bee me?" replied Holbrook, Btill

more puzr.li-d- .

"Why, yes," Eaid tho old lady, much
alarmed by his manner. "In response
to this note from you."

She no from her seat and, crossing
to the tsile, took from it an open letter,
which she handed to Holbrook.

Tom, who had quickly percel red some-
thing was wrong, did not hesitate to lean
over Holbrook' ahoolder and read with
him:

"My Dear Miss TeI'LETOn I dire
to meet you at the Kurrogate'H office,
where we tre day before yesterday, at
10 this motninc Your rizr.ature

papers necessary. The ptcnca
of your mother la not necessary.

"Youra respectfully,
"Henet HOLSaOOE."

"What horrible thing is this?" cried
Holbrook. "Thi3 note U a forgery. I
never wrote h."

Mra. Templeton burst into rcosna and
lamentations.

"Sovae ook has abducted berf cried
Holbrook. 'Til turn the city upside
down; Til go to the police ai once."

"Stop," said Tom. "Holbrook, kw

quiet a mcaitat."
"Quiet, man?" turned Holbrook on

bin fiercely; "shea in danger. Can I

b quiet when perhaps her life hans3 in
the balance? Come, let's go. Well
alarm the city."

Tcra Eeized Holbrook by the arm and
said sternly:

"Stop, man alive and make sure whal
you are about to da"

"I!v me kr demanded ilolbrciok,
beside himself. "I'm dongeroas. Pc
you know I love that gul lore her,
heaven oalv know how much! I must,
I will find her."

Tom held him firmly. '
"Graau.-d.- be sa!Aytt lay her

-

i&i?i- - ."Sfejsgjgfe1 kw v.Ilrfmjs r f.QfrV'"

and ninev van. Unftuk'go bcnWllfg
like a wild bull about town in this man-
ner is not the way to find her. Bo a man.
Look at this thing; coolly. Ill go any-
where with yn, but you nrast not Iom
self control. All of your faculties art
needed in this work. If yotKire to hclf
tho girl-o- r this poor old mother hcavces,
sho has fainted!"

They both hastened" to take her 'Iron!
the floor, to which she had fallen, and tc
bear her into tho adjoining room, the
door of which was open, and lay net
ucon the bed.

The diversion this created helped Bol
brook to resume control of biaoself.
While he sought for water, Tcua hastened
into tho hall to summon assistance, but
as he opened the door a lady stood be-

fore him, probably attracted thither by
Holbrook's outcries.

Tom hastily told her what had" oc-

curred, and begged that she would go tc
Mr3.Tfempleton.

He then, went back to Holbrook, and
took him aside. He said sternlyto him

"Holbrook, you must summon aS youi
self control, all your manhood. There's
work to be done that can ba deno onbj
by men, not boys or whimpering fools.
Lot mo see you steady yourself. Lei
me say something to you. The search
will not bo long. Tho man who'kmHec
Junies Templeton is the person whoica
tked Annio Templeton away."

"You are right, Tom," said Holbrook,
grasping his hand and wringrngiit- - "It
the first sharp agony of fear for jher 1

was unnerved. You shall net corefilair,
of my want of manhood again. But
where can she be? Who can havo don
thia? What shall wo do? AVheroahab
wo go? Think for me, Tom; act, cult
don't let us stop here. IshalLloao my
mind if wo don't do something."

"Ono moment. Let us seoto Mrs.
Templeton first."

At this moment tho lady who had
gone to Mrs. Templeton's assistance en-

tered tho room, arid said thifc tbo ola
lady had revived and doalfdcMtotseo th
gentlemen.

'fhY entered her room.
"Mrvdatrghter," aha fBcbJjrrnocued.
"Havo" no fear," said TornprornpAly.

"Sho vtm &99a Do restored 'foyotzccnv
brace."

"Yes," said Holbrook,
sleep nor eat until I can clasp hernninv
arms."

"God epeed and bless your said th
old ladyCraintly.

Tboy.tiurrid out.
"Now," said Tom, as BOonaa.1b.oy wcr

well out in tho street, "thj first thing tc
do i3to see that you arocdbled down una!
steadied, You and I want to Kit dowu
for a careful examination of Yhii thing,
before wo take a step or mako, a niova."

"The first thingXo do is to go to.Ui
police," replied Holbrook.

"I don't agree wrth you stop, Bpea
low, we aro followed. Don't show thai
you aro aworo of it."

"Let me get at tho scoundrel,' do
manded Holbroolc

Tom eeizod him so tightly tbafrhoguvi
Holbrook pain.

"WTould you ruin everything? Oh, ii
tho Shadow were only hero to follow tin
spyl But let us tako a cab her ut th
corner."

Holbrook had been restrained witfc
difficulty, and Tom desired to got hin;
into a cab, whero ho could rouion witfc
him.

His companion submitted, a cab wnj
called, and tho driver directed to g
straight to Holbrook's office.

When they were once on their vraij
Tom paid.

"I'm not euro that tho best way fe not
to tell tho police. I want to dLscuss it
I fear it is not. The result of giving tin
matter to tho police would bo that a gyi
cral alarm would bo given and tho bird
tako flight. I am positive we aro fol-

lowed. If wo were to go to tho poUoo,
in ten minutes the party would know ol
it. If, on the contrary, wo go quietly
to your office, tbey will bo Utrown ofl
and suppopo that wo Imvo not yot wakd
up to the affair. To lull their wwpictoru
is to inako a great gain. IMic-v-e mo,
this is tho unrer way. Be giudud by moj
thus far ut all oventa."

"Well, suppose I submit, what then?
What is guiued? Timo will havo btetf
lost precious time."

"I have gained gonwthing when I hav
got you to a point that you will argtn
with me."

"Wlmt do you ra.jan?"
"That your reason fa reitcwvd w$

want cool thought on this subject."
Thus Tom, who was lighting for tim

succeeded iu gaining it. The truth wat,
the reporter was not aJtogetlxa- - disin-
genuous or diBUitepfcd ta th policy hj
was purnuing. IJ quickly realized thai
any application to tho polieo for anwt
ance muit result in tilling teethe author
ities everything thi-- v knew. Convinced
as ha wan tlwt t haino hand that
struck down the brother had mizml the
sister, he Wt that e dlcoTcry of thj
girl would Itad Ktraightway to tho dis-

covery of th1 murderer
To give this matter Into tb mmd of

tho police wotUd to jvp th'm thd
mcahs to unravel the cntwi oZ Omen
square. 8iil they, not by, would havo tho
credit of the dc4ctKni and wri-t- .

U wa? m momentary fear that Hol-

brook would doVct bi purpoj, and bo
wu at his wir' vod V Iurrurh yjamnat
in favor of the portion he had taken.
His great trooble wa that ho could not
suggest to huntwlf, kt alone Holbrook, a
feasible plan of procedure if th; taxixe
wcro not given to tiw police, nor booV.-- !

rren invent a plBorfcle one.
Time was th great dWidrratmn, and

this, by all too rnjeeoaity h& eoaH eiT-c-r
be ndtvored to gain. Hi tk

was made not ao mj on by the impa-
tience of Holbrook.

Whil Uu arguing, talking, deo!alm-in- s.

and Uvtunng vrtfh Hfbroek, Tcaa
caught a dirap of the Sbado-- w tW?d-in- g

upon the curlmtoo, ad pcrxirtnl
that tb? Shadow bad n him- -

He gTe btm hay signal to follow,
and was pkaitd to ohcni that !t m
r'ognizd.

Thu incident ui!ordl Tom asock-- r

pretext, and ten, by dint of ows fWfo-an-

ancrtber, bo ueccd''d la gritting
Holbrook to hia oitto.

Tb7 both euiTfid toj-the-r. A tby
did to a cJfrk tsaid:

--There ii Mr. Holbrook. "

Ujn thi a rj dirty, a rrj rags?!
axA a very audl boy came up to Hol-

brook and asksd'
"Beyou Mr. XloWsookJ'

"Y. xvplled tb lawvcr. "Vm Mr.
Holbrook "

"1 dis bTt's for yon,'" haodhKi; a
dirty slip of paptr cvarly rotUtd into a
ball.

Enfore Hthr Tom or HoJbrook cofiM

nK wh.J had lakea plcf t! boy
bad shot through the half pa 4k&e ami
sCBisrwrtil ofL

Jr wa with rfScaJsr thai licJfertci


